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NORTHERN QUEEN. Son snow-water, rose-water, necklace of pearls
stringed with love! In spite of his sweet words to me, in spite of his
promise made in honour, your royal father refuses to give the city and
the kingdom to you. He promises to give you a principality, a district
to rule. He pretends that he is giving you the honour because of his
regard for us, but I know that he does not wish you to be near the
throne. He wants to exile you. Use your cunning, use your wisdom,
my love. Err not, lose not in your anger. Control yourself, hide your
feelings, and take what comes in good part.

PARPAHEIN. Mistress of my birth, keeper of my gratitude! If my
father, the god of the kingdom, really means to give the white umbrella
and the throne to the eldest prince, he \vanders from the path of
honour. A king without honour cannot flourish long. The throne
itself will be without honour. Then, it will be easier for me to win
it; it will be easier for me to use my cunning. The throne will be
my right, and history will praise me for winning it.

NORTHERN QUEEN. Lustrous emerald, pearl necklace that I always
wear in love, son of my body! Listen, my loved one, follow not your
intention, your inclination. People can guess your intentions, your plot
will be discovered. Forget your wrongs, and control yourself. Bow
to the throne, put yourself in sweetness and pleasantness before them.
After all, to be a ruler of a district is a great honour, a piece of great
luck. Be content, and go to rule in peace.

PARPAHEIN. Mother with a million hearts for me, let me risk
my life. Pity me not, forbid me not. If my luck is good, why
should I be content with a little district? If my father breaks his
promise, I am absolved from my allegiance to him. I will use my
cunning mind, my crooked mind, my wise mind, and I will gather
mighty men of valour, and by all possible methods, I will try to win
me back my throne. Forgive me, my dearest mother.           [Exeunt.]

SCENE 2

THE THRONE-ROOM
Enter four ministers.

FIRST MINISTER. The king may waver and keep his promise to
the northern queen. The kingdom will be ruined if the throne goes
to that roof of bad conduct, the man without any knowledge-fruit,
that bundle of drink, the doer of lowest deeds, prince without
honour. He will ill-treat us, we the four most loyal servants of His